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Rob yourself of sleep... 


but you can’t rob the Gillette Blade of its sure, smooth shave 


FACE drawn and tight from 
lack of sleep, a slapdash 
lather and a hurry-up shave— 
it can’t ruin the even temper 
of a Gillette Blade,even though 
it may wreck your own! 


On such mornings lather extra 
thoroughly and treat yourself to a 
fresh Gillette Blade. You're sure 
then of the smooth, even, com- 
fortable shave which has been 
honed and stropped into every 
Gillette Blade by machines ad- 
justed to one ten-thousandth of 
an inch. 


Every Gillette Blade must be 
even and sure. To guarantee that, 


four out of every nine of our blade 
department employees are inspec- 
tors and are paid a bonusfor detect- 
ing every blade that won’t do a 
superb job of shaving. 








Tue only individual in history, ancient 
or modern, whose picture and signature 
are found in every city and town, in 
every country in the world, is King C. 
Gillette. This picture and signature are 
universal sign-language for a perfect shave 


Notwo men have identically the 
same kind of beard. No man gives 
his Gillette the same kind of job 
to do every morning. A dozen 
varying conditions affect the com- 
fort of your shave. The Gillette 
Blade alone remains constant. 


Eight out of ten American men 
count on the Gillette Blade to do 
its job well every morning. It 
does. Witness the smooth faces of 
American men today. Gillette 
Safety Razor Co., Boston, U. S. A. 


Gillette 
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E’RE climbing on the band 


wagon with the rest of the | 
bookwormers who’re taking 


Herbert Gorman’s “Incredible 
Marquis” big. It is a swashbuck- 
ling biography about that melo- 
dramatic quadroon, Alexandre 
Dumas, daddums of the ‘cloak 
and sword novel.” Grandson of 
a Santo Domingo negress and a 
French white with a phony title, 
Dumas ran the gamut of life from 
Villonism to smug respectability. 
His life was a million flashing 
facets of loving, sword fighting, 
buffooneries, struttings and her 
culean labor. Once he had Paris 
by the tail and cracked it. His 
energy was mountainous: he was 
a veritable litry gusher, authoring 
1200 books. He was the First 
Grand Master of Woodpulp Fic 
tion: without Street & 
Smith’d be a Gorman’s 
written him impressionistically, 
thru anecdote, yet his life reads 
like a which he_ himself 
might’ve concocted. Some claim 
Dumas’ successor in the historical 
novel Robt. W. Chambers. 
What can that sound be issuing 
from the grave of the rajah of 
romance? Can it be a bird? 


him 
fiction. 


novel 


IS 


“The Dark Journey,” 
Green’s latest and winner 
of the Harper prize, bears the 
fruit of the same lucid emotional 
writing which made his “Closed 
Garden” such a dark but beauti 
ful tragedy. But—and pardon 
an old man his tears of disap 
pointment—it 


Julian 
novel 


of a 
letdown. The story’s of a married 
man, neurotic, suffocated, who 
falls in love with a little French 
prostitute, his sadistic revenge on 
that love and 
old man. 


is somewhat 


his murder of an 
You could cut the mor 
bidity with a butter-knife. It 
doesn't click. You don’t quite 
believe it. But it is Julian Green 
prose and, if you insist on read 
ing it, you'll probably get the 
thrill you'd get ont of 
spending a feverish afternoon in 
the psychopathic ward of some 
French Bellevue. 


same 


“Ultima Thule’”’ 
Richardson. A compassionate 
study of an Australian doctor 
who, bankrupt at fifty, drags on 
into insanity, unable to conquer 
his pride and adjust himself anew. 
A kind of sardonic reversal of the 
Job myth, and pretty nearly a | 
masterpiece. 


by Henry H. 


—Tep SuHANe 
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BRIGGS tells fim 











so he sketched this picture of the interview, 


Crare Briccs, famous cartoonist, tells Jim Henry, | 
Mennen Salesman, why he prefers Mennen Shaving 
Cream. Briggs didn't like the photograph we took, : } 

. } 




















“MAN- it’s a grand and 


glorious 


Ww you wake up all grouchy... 
and your whiskers look as if they 
are made of extra tough barbed wire... 
and you cuss the fact that you’ve got to 
shave ... and you yank out your tube 
of Mennen... and then you work up a 
fine lather in no time... and your razor 
s-a-i-l-s through your beard . . . and 
your face feels better every minute... 
and you finish looking like a successful 
bank president ... Man! It’s a grand 
and glorious feeling!” 

The grand and glorious feeling of the 
Mennen Shave comes from the scientific 
principle of Mennen Shaving Cream 








feeling!” 


Dermutation—the exclusive Mennen 
process which softens the beard, lubri- 
cates the blade, tones the skin and 
conditions it for the day. 


Now! Two Tyres or MENNEN— 
with and without menthol 
Mennen Shaving Cream (in the good old 
green-striped carton) is the familiar fa- 
vorite of millions of men. Now there is 
also a new Mennen cream. It is Mennen 
Menthol-iced—with the triple-cool 
tingling lather for those who want the 
extra thrill of coolness in their shave. 

Packed in an orange-striped carton. 


M e N N \< N SHAVING CREAMS 


TWO KINDS—MENTHOL-ICED AND WITHOUT MENTHOL 














Men doesn't show. 











Tale talk by Jim Henry 


Mennen Talcum for Men is a special powder for masculine skin 
not merely a neutral tint powder. It is scientifically blended with 
antiseptic and astringent ingredients. A man’s skin needs this pro- 
tection after shaving or bathing. 

Thanks to its special formula, Mennen Talcum for Men forms a 
fine film which is a two-way protection, It absorbs oils and moisture 
thrown off by your skin. It keeps floating dust in the air from settling 
on your skin, and working into the pores. And 


Special Bargain. Big size can for a quarter 
bargain, get the traveler's size free by buying the new Mennen After- 
Shave Special. Contains full 5 
size Talcum for Men, both for half-a-dollar. 


Mennen Talcum for 
or, if you want a 


c tube of Skin Balm with special 
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STUDEBAKER 


‘ 


“You'll find plenty of thrills 
in the open field running today, 


Jane rr 


“And in the open road running, 


too, Bud 


we ride home in 


The President Eight!” 


IS THE 











WORLD’S 


LARGEST 








2 


BUILDER (©@F 


REAL “thriller”! What it takes to be 
Aone. Studebaker’s President Eight 
has in large ad ample quantities. Speed 

stamina — endurance — agility — and 
beauty of form! Nimble as a brilliant 
halfback in the broken field of traffic 
truly great inevery streaming line, in every 
supplecurve. And the record book proves 
that Studebaker’s President Eight is every 
inchachampion. For The President Eight 
holds 115 official American stock car 
records for speed and endurance in addi- 
tion to 11 world and 23 international 
records! A fine car? Yes, sir! 


(llustrated) The President Eight Brougham —six 

wire wheels and fitted trunk standard equipment 

This body type is also offered on The Commander 

Eight, Commander Six, Dictator Eight and 
Dictator Six Chassis. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Russia and China can easily 
settle this trouble about the rail- 
Manchuria. Let the 


Russians run the trains one way, 


road_ in 


and let the Chinese run them 


backwards. 


We haven't seen one yet but 
we understand the new Martin 
baby automobile will seat two 


persons, or six collegians. 


The _ difference 
liquor situation in Ontario and in 


the United States is this: In 


between the 


Ontario you have to have a 


license. 


Here, however, is an optimistic 
thought for the Drys. If nothing 
30,000 


speakeasies in New York, maybe 


else can close up the 


competition can. 


A visitor to the League of Na- 
tion’s conclave reports that all the 
around 


diplomats are walking 


with disarming smiles. 


General Motors, we learn, is 
experimenting with a fabric test- 
ing machine which wears out the 
toughest material in a few sec 


onds. Our laundry has been ex- 


perimenting with one for years. 






























































: “Y’haven’t got any old parts you don’t need, have you, Mister?” 
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Provp ParEeNT 


“Singin’ in the Rain”’ 


When the blackest clouds are 


showing, 
And the wind commences blow 
ing, 
Then I smile, contently, knowing 
That no storm can cause me 
pain, 


When the raindrops start in teem- 
ing, 
And the gutters run a-streaming, 
Then the lightning flashes, gleam- 
ing, 
Show me “singin’ in the rain.” 


Though the skies may roar and 
be llow, 
I'm an optimistic fellow; 
And my spirits grow more mellow 
In my elemental glee. 


When the storm is a conniver 
With my old fifteen-and-fiver; 
I'm a happy taxi-driver— 
It’s fare weather then for me! 
—Carro_t CARROLL 


Then there was the absent- 
minded Scotchman who ordered 
asparagus and left a tip. 


An honest confession is good 
for the soul, but it has to be 
snappy to be good enough for 
the tabloids. 


My ga d! 
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I married a practical joker! 


Neckties, too, 
and not heard. 





should 


be 


c 


wad 
Riche 


seen 





1929 


He who hesitates is bawled out 
by a taxi-driver. 


In the old days each meal was 
opened with a prayer, but today 
mother dashes in from the club 
just in time to do it with a can 
opener, 


The talkies will never com 
pletely supplant the revues until 
a way can be figured out to make 
the t.b.m. feel that the little 
blonde on the right is trying to 
date him up. 


And since they 
company 


usually ac- 
“squawkies,” why not 
call them “scream songs”? 


Looking for Grandma’s glasses 
isn't the job it used to be. Now- 
adays she leaves them right where 
she empties them. 


Lightning never strikes twice 
in the same place ; or at least it 
doesn’t look like the same place. 
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The Synchronization Habit 
Reaches Mexico 


“All together, now. . . Go! 
Carrrrramba!... Try it again, 
little pisanos!... Uno... dos 
...tres!... Bah!... No bueno! 
... Once more, now.... Andale, 
andale!... Aaaah!... Pigs!... 
What is the matter 

Not just one at 
a time, but all together! ... I 
will give you one more chance! 

That is better, but . . . Poco 
mas arriba! ... Terrible! ... 
I say all together, and what do 
vou do?... Listen, muchachos: 
When I say ‘Go! you must all 


Chongos!... 


with you? ... 


hop at exactly the same time, 


sabe: Not just when vou 


feel like it, but all at once!... I 
vive you just one more trial! .. . 


eee #! Go!.. Beat it! ... 
Vamos! I feed you to the 
chickens!... You are the worst 


jumping beans I ever saw.” 
—Cuet JoHNson 


Wrong Stall 


We personally feel sorry for 
the absent-minded race horse fan 
out in Ohio who sent his tailor 
$100.00, and then went out to 
the track and tried to stall his 
favorite horse off for another 
month. 

















The owner of a little house in New York builds 
an accessory on the roof. 





Bervuppiep Speakeasy Patron—Kick the door-——I know the 
head-waiter! 


Gold 


“Thar’s gold in them thar hills, 
brother; I’ve lived ‘round yere all 
my life, an’ I knows what I’m a- 
talkin’ about when I say them 
magic words. Yes, sir, I knows a 
place way oft yonder in them 
purple-tinted works of nature 
that is jest a-waitin’ for some one 
to come along an’ help theirselves. 
Muh brother an’ I run ’crost it a 
long time ago, but he died right 
afterwards an’ I ain’t been able 
to git hold er anyone to back me. 
Everybody round yere thinks I’m 
crazy, but I ain’t. I’m a-willin’ 
to split fifty-fifty with anybody 
that will stake me. It’s a chance 
of a lifetime, mister; ye'll never 
regret it as long as you live, 
*cause I know where they’s gold 
in them hills waitin’ for th’ feller 
that puts in a first-class filling- 
station, hot-dog stand, an’ tourists’ 
camp.” 

—Scorr Brown 
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Dilley’s Dictionary 


Joqgle—To keep several things 
going in the air at the 


time. 


same 


Judicious—Hebraic chinaware. 

Kernel—The highest officer of a 
regiment. 

Kilt—An empty whiskey bottle. 

Kith—An osculatory salutation. 

Launch—A light meal 
breakfast and dinner. 

Litter—A missive delivered by a 
mail carrier. 


between 


Loin—To gain knowledge of or 
skill in; to achieve knowledge. 
Lore—The more desirable form 


of Pullman berth. 
Luff—Devoted 


tachment; tender feeling; 


affection or at 
fond 
ness, 
Magazine—To create an embar- 
rassing disturbance. 
Malady—The tune of a song. 
Marital—Pertaining to or con- 
nected with a war or military 
operations. 


Martial—Pertaining to or 


con- 
nected with marriage. 
Mizzen-mast—A mast that has 


been misplaced. 
Mushroom—An alcove. 
An 

fireman or brakeman. 
Norse—One who takes care of 

people when they are ill. 


—J. L. D. 


Non-conductor - engineer, 
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“I hope our love lasts until we can afford an oil burner for 


the furnace!’ 


aod 
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Cop 


These college boys i 





















































“Ts this the superintendent? 





Well this is the new tenant—say, 


do you know what par is for this apartment?” 


a) 
As 


Ye / 





R. I. P. 


Eat, drink and be merry, for 
tomorrow we fly. 


The bride of twenty years from 
now will be telling her husband 
that he doesn’t make the kind of 
gin her father used to make. 


When fall Sandy was 
confronted with the problem of 
disposing of his straw hat. He 
bought a cow! 


came 


Dora says they’ve been digging 
for a subway so long she wonders 
when they’re going to find it. 


Now that Coolidge has become 
identified with a life insurance 
company, it occurs to us that the 
ex-president of Mexico ought to 
do the same. He’d have no trouble 
selling it to future candidates in 
that country. 


Then there is the deserted Arab 
who advertised that his wife had 
left his Bedouin board. 


Any theatrical dance-director 
will tell you, Pavlova is only 
Pavlova, but a good tap dancer's 
a “smoke.” 


Complete independence from 
man is what women are shooting 
for. 











——— 


muceditl. 























Lion-Tamer’s Srpovuse—So! 


Reduction of Armament 

The annals of history fail to 
record one of the most important 
steps in connection with reduction 
of armaments. International ar- 
chives bulge with confidential 
data, but one important conclave 
was overlooked, and until now 
has remained unreported. 

The time was several years 
ago. The place one of the upper 
floors of a famous Parisian cha- 
teau. Around a beautiful mahog- 
any table sat several serious men. 

They had been wrangling for 
hours when the chairman rose to 
his feet. “Gentlemen,” he gravely 
announced, “we have been getting 
nowhere in this problem. Some 
of you are completely willing to 
scrap old ideas. Others want to 
effect a compromise between the 
old and the new. We shall have 
to crystallize our sentiment, for 
the world awaits our decision. 
Therefore, we shall vote.” 

Thirty minutes later, before a 
hushed and reverent body, the 
results of the vote were an- 
nounced. “The overwhelming 
majority,” stated the chairman, 
“is in favor of eliminating all steel, 
all heavy armor, and adopting 
the ideas advanced by the advo- 
cates of modern limitation. Sum- 
mon the press. Our labors are 
finished.” 

History was being made that 
day. A vital page was being 
written in the progress of hu- 
manity. That tribunal was the 
solemn meeting of international 
fashion arbiters. A tribunal that 
ruthlessly scrapped, once and for 
all, the old-fashioned corset! 

—ArtHvurR L. Lippmann 


JUDGE 


Trying to hide from me, are you? 





“Why don’t you slide down 
the banisters when you’re in 


a hurry, pop? 


It’s smoother: 


yoo 


Things [ll Never Understand 


Screen grid tubes. ... Grand 
opera. . . . Time-tables. 
Sanskrit. ... How a magician 
saws a woman in half.... Mod- 
ern art. Ancient art. . 
Why any one rides in a rumble 
seat. ... Chinese laundry marks. 

Hemstitching. ... Musical 
terms.... The short terms they 
give the big robbers and the long 
terms they hand the little guys. 
... How Tunney beat Dempsey. 

Aldous Huxley.... British 
Thermal Units. The Anti- 
Saloon League. 

Why they call ’em permanent 
waves.... College cheer leaders. 

What a brakeman means 
when he waves his arms. . ; 
What a feminine driver means 
when she holds out her hand... . 
How sailors get into those tight 
pants.... How they get out of 
them. ... Greek waiters. 
Russian novels. ... Hungarian 
goulash. . . When to hold an 
ace kicker. ... How a centipede 
keeps its feet from getting tan- 
gled up. ... Nautical phrases. 

Oh, yeah—and wimmen, of 
course. 

—Cuet JoHNson 


It’s a modern marriage if he 
begins paying alimony before the 
last installment on the engage- 
ment ring is paid. 





“Where to, governor?” 
“I dunno—and make it snappy!” 
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ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 


The Service Station 
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How’s Your Circulation ? 


Mr. Bonsal, circulation man- 
ager of the Daily Mirra, sat down 
beside me and said: “I’m trying 
to increase the circulation of our 
paper and I thought maybe you 
could help me.” 

“What have you tried, Mr. 
Bonsal ?” 

“Well,” said Mr. Bonsal, “last 
month we tried fish. It was 
called The Mirra Do-You-Want 
A-Fish? Contest, and every day 
we offered a fish to the person sub- 
mitting the best name with a 200- 
word essay on why they wanted 
a fish. In case of a tie we cut 
the fish in two and gave half to 
each tying contestant. No mem- 
ber of the Mirra staff or his 
family was allowed to enter the 
contest; which was too bad, be- 
cause my little girl submitted a 
peach of a name. I didn’t have 
the heart to tell her she’d lost so 
I bought her a can of sardines at 
the corner store and told her 
‘Georgette’ had won.” 

“Was the contest a success?” 
I asked. 

“Only so-so. We increased our 
circulation 160 copies but our 
office was full of flies all the 
time.” 

“We tried practically the same 
scheme when I was on the Troy 
Record,” I said. “Only we gave 
away a horse to every winner. 
Our editor had a lot of old horses, 
you see; so we had nothing to 
lose. I remember it so well. We 
moved our city editor up stairs 
and fixed his room into a sort of 
oat-bin. Then the staff got feed- 
ing the horses during hours and 
we had to give up the idea.” 

Mr. Bonsal said: “Something 
like a limerick contest is better 
because you don’t have to worry 
about clean water and fresh oats. 
Once—” 

“Yes, yes; I know what you 
mean, Mr. Bonsal,” I said, inter- 
rupting. “Something like: ‘There 
was a young man from Nantucket, 
who went to hell in a bucket; and 
when—’ ” 

“That’s it!’ exclaimed Mr. 
Bonsal. “Or, the one about: 
‘There was a young man from 
the cape—’” 

“Yes. That's the idea exactly! 
Well, we tried that last vear, 
much to our regret. A stenogra- 
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“Damn! 


plant four-leaf clovers?” 


Doesn’t any 





one 





pher submitted a last line which 
was pretty darn good. Let’s see 
if I can’t remember it. ... Oh, 
yes. It went: ‘—that terrible 
man from Kildare.’ She was sup- 
posed to get a dollar but her lime- 
rick went to the Help Wanted de- 
partment. In some inexplicable 
manner we sent her a_ colored 
chauffeur by mistake.” 

“That was a mess, wasn’t it, 
Mr. Bonsal?” I said, sympa 
thetically. “By the way, we've 
had excellent luck with auto 
graphs.” 

“You mean autographed base 
balls?” inquired Mr. Bonsal. 

“No,” I replied. “Better than 
that. We offered autographed 
vegetables. It went over ig. 
For instance, if you had what we 
called a ‘Lucky Buck’ we'd send 
you a baked potato signed by 
Rudy Vallée or Lou Gehrig or 
Helen Meany. Some days were 
special and, as an added attrac 
tion, we'd give away a can of al 
phabet soup containing the names 
of famous movie actors and ac- 
tresses. It took so well that our 
head typesetter opened a grocery 
store across the street.” 

“How would it be,” said Mr. 
Bonsal, “to sell horses and give 
the Mirra as a prize?” 

“Then you would have to call 
it the Daily Horse, wouldn't 
you?” I replied. 

“Yes; but wouldn’t the news- 
boys find difficulty in throwing 
them up on the stoops? And, 
how would they stack up on the 
newsstands alongside of the New 
York Times, and where would 
you find the editorials?” 

Offhand, I would think that 
your newsboys would have to be 
jockeys. Maybe you'd better get 
out an edition of toilet soap. With 
every piece of soap you can give 
away a lucky movie actress, and 
when the movie actresses are ar 
ranged in their proper order they 
will spell the missing words in the 
puzzle.” 

“But, what shall we say on the 
news page of the Mirra?’ asked 
Mr. Bonsal, obviously perplexed. 

“Just say, “The person finding 
any news in this paper will re 
ceive a goldfish, a 100-foot lot at 
Sound Beach and the Circulation 
Manager of the Mirra.’” 

Jack CLuETT 
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The Stolen Car 


French Lick Springs, Ind. 
Mr. Homer Hastings, 
60 Broadway, New York City. 
Car was stolen here today Stop 
Feel terrible Stop Are you angry 
Stop Wire 
Bess 


* + * 


New York City 

Mrs. Homer Hastings, 
French Lick Springs, Ind. 

Tickled to death old bus was 
taken Stop Will notify insurance 
company Stop Don’t worry Stop 
Will buy you new car Stop Con- 
gratulations on getting rid of 
white elephant Love 


Homer 
a * * 


French Lick Springs, Ind. 
Mr. Homer Hastings, 
60 Broadway, New York City. 
You’re a wonderful understand- 
ing old darling Love 


Bess 


” * * 


New York City. 
Old Faithful Insurance Company, 
Hartford, Conn. 

My Buick coupé motor number 
six seven eight three nine one 
stolen today at French Lick Stop 
Report theft and arrange for 
payment to me at once 

Homer Hastines 


* * * 


Hartford, Conn. 
Mr. Homer Hastings, 
60 Broadway, New York City. 
Your insurance policy lapsed 
three days ago through your fail- 
ure to pay current premiums Stop 
Your car not covered at time of 
loss 
Otp Fairurvut Insurance Co. 
* * * 


New York City 
Mrs. Homer Hastings, 
French Lick Springs, Ind. 

How in Heavens name were 
they able to steal that car from 
under your very nose’ Stop 
Cancel reservation and come 
home at once by train Stop If 
your head wasn’t fastened to your 
shoulders you would lose that too 
Stop What do you think I am a 
millionaire 

Homer 
—Artuuk L. LippMann 
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CHEESE IT, THE COP’S IN THE COPSE! 
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BELLOWED THE BURGLARS 


Here’s one I'll relate with gusto—you know, Gusto the barber from the Fourth 


Ward? “Officer, I want this dog shot at once!” 
can’t do it here,” confessed the copper. 
somebody!” “Then why can’t you shoot him lengthwise?” 


Further Things I’m Not 
Interested In 


Stuffed celery . . . tomato sur- 
prise . . . and chicken salad. 

Girls in knickers, silk stockings 
and high-heeled shoes .. . steam 
shovels as a source of entertain- 
ment... card tricks. 

Animal acts. . 
tain flasks or electric flashlights 

. colored shirts . 


. canes that con- 


. business 
men’s lunches . . . blue plate din- 
ners ... and limp coldslaw. 
People who are always late for 
. people who 
are never late obituary 
notices ... Boy Scouts .. . stiff 
collars ... autograph collecting. 
Advice from librarians on what 
books to read . . . Sunday news- 
paper visualizations of possible 
inhabitants on other planets .. . 
men who plan to verify these by 
rocket trips. 
Confessions . . 


an appointment 


. confidences .. . 
family gatherings . books on 
etiquette . . . bagpipe music. . . 
three-handed poker . . . and 
stories of how successful men got 
that way. 

—Carroitt Carro.ii 





Late ZerprpeLtin' PasseENGER— 
My, what an awful let down! 





shouted Miss Comiskey. “But I 
“The bullet might go through him and hurt 


mumbled the cluck. 


Where There’s A Will— 


I’m an artist. Early in life I 


-_~ ° . 
2 drew pictures on everything I 


could lay my hands on. All 
through my school days I was 
continually drawing pictures in- 
stead of getting my lessons as I 
should have done. This contin- 
ued through all my years at col- 
lege, where I took an engineering 
course to please the family. But 
finally I decided to make a career 
of my art, so I went to an art 
school. I was there a week and 
was told to leave, that I had no 
talent, and that I never would be 
able to draw a picture the way it 
should be drawn. But undaunted 
I continued in my pursuit of art, 
and today I am a huge success in 
this glorious field. Yes, today, 
many publishers are purchasing 
my pictures, printing them in 
their magazines, and offer big 
prizes to the readers finding the 
most mistakes. 


—Scotr Brown 


An old-timer is one who can re- 
member when the wailing wall 
was in the woodshed. 
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Applauding Temperance ! 


HEN a letter from President Hoover was read 

at the W.C.T.U. convention, the 3,000 dele 

gates applauded long and loud. But, look 
here, what did that letter say? “Too many people 
have come to rely wholly upon the strong arm of the 
law to enforce abstinence,” and “the cause of temper- 
ance has its strong foundations in the conviction of 
the individual of the personal value to himself of 
temperance in all things.” Italics ours. 

Far be it from us to go beyond italicization and 
read implications into Presidential utterances. But 
it does seem as though the ladies were a bit hasty 
with their applause. He said nothing about the 
nobility of prohibition. He reminded them forcibly 
of the word which gave their organization its name, 
the word which a decade ago was gaining tremendous 
momentum, the benign word which they themselves 
have forgotten in favor of an ugly one. Their new 
official slogan is, “Eternal vigilance is the price of 
prohibition.” Or, to paraphrase, intransigence is the 
passion of the fanatic. They are far indeed from 
believing in temperance, particularly about such 
matters as minding somebody else’s business. En 
forcing abstinence upon others by the strong arm of 
the law is neither temperate nor Christian. 


You Can’t Be Sure 


Aernvr ALLEN went on an adventurous voyage, last 
“ spring, with Rockwell Kent and Lucian Cary, 
Jr. In a thirty-three-foot vacht they sailed to ex 
plore Greenland. It seemed foolhardy, and indeed 
they were caught ina gale and wrecked ona rocky shore. 
But they escaped and no harm done. Allen returned 
and the other day in Tarrytown, N. Y., within a few 
miles of his home, he stepped off a bus and was 
struck and killed by a passing automobile. 

Sergeant York, that great warrior who in the Ar- 
gonne killed 29 Germans and captured 132 more, was 
recently invited to go to the military exposition by 
airplane. But he went by train because, he said, “I 
am a mother’s boy. Mamma objects to my flying in 
airplanes and I don’t want her to worry.” 

Another sergeant, John Latham, who got the Con- 
gressional Medal for gallantry “at the risk of his 
life above and beyond the call of duty” is now a 
florist in Stamford, Connecticut. James Hepper, 
in his new book, “Medals of Honor,” tells how this 
hero, when he was with him recently, was afraid to 





13 








call up a testy customer and break the news that cer 
tain flowers were not ready; and how his wife smil- 
ingly exclaimed, “Coward!” 

Life hereabouts is a pattern of incongruities, some 
grim and cruel, some gay and kindly, but all whimsi- 
cal. Nobody is wise enough to say, “That way lies 
danger, and there safety.” Only the dolts are ever 
utterly positive about anything, especially courage! 


Amateuriana 
7itpur Coen, the seventeen-year old tennis star, 


sends us a 
comment 


courteous protest against certain 
this page. We 
noted that he had been playing in tournaments and 
exhibition matches all over Europe and America for 
half the year. If this can happen, we asked, what 
are amateur rules for? 

Mr. Coen’s reply is spirited. “I would quit tennis,” 
he says, “before I would have the public think me 
to be what is known as a tennis bum.” He testifies 
that since he started in school at the age of five he 
has never made a mark lower than C and has never 
failed of promotion. He is, in fact, ahead of most 
boys of his age. “I entered the University of Kansas 
last fall at the age of 16 although many people ad- 
vised me to wait a year. My family had been want 
ing to make a European trip for some time so we 
decided to drop school the second semester. Tennis 
was an important sideline to a trip on which we saw 
things of intellectual value in fourteen countries. 
This in my opinion was of more value to my educa- 
tion than any five months in school. ... I have no 
intention of letting my tennis interfere with either 
my education or my life work.” 

Now that is a good letter and Mr. Coen is quite 
right and since he feels that we have been unjust to 
him, we apologize heartily. Our intent, however, was 
not to cast aspersions on him, but to use his case to 
point out the hopeless confusion of our amateur stand- 
ards. As he himself says, “Technically if tennis was 
strictly amateur, there would be no admission charged 
and no expenses paid.” 
plays with a 
does. 


made about him on 


He asserts, however, that he 
“real amateur spirit.” Of course he 
So does Bill Tilden, who has been charged 
with professionalism time and time again. And for 
that matter most out-and-out professionals play 
with the spirit that we call “amateur.” The whole 
tangled web will never be set straight until we abolish 
either gate receipts or pretenses of amateurism. 

R. J. W. 
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The Rejection Slip 
(4s Eugene O'Neill would 
write it) 

We're very sorry to return 
(Ve think it’s only fit to burn) 
The manuscript you kindly sent; 
(.lnd heaven knows, with what 

intent!) 
But since we're very short of 

space 
(For such stuff 


a place? ) 





who could find 


We can’t print all the things we 
get. 

(dnd stuff like yours, we just 
forget.) 

We hope you'll try again some 
day. 

(When we are safely laid away.) 


—Wayne A. Linpsey 





Heir Mail 


. and the garage mechanic 
said I need a new bumper, a new 
radiator and a complete overhaul- 
ing of the motor. It was the other 
fellow’s fault, dad. He came out 
of a side road. 


check for...” 


sé 


Please send a 


. and we’re having a dance 
at the hotel next Saturday. All 
of the girls in the sorority are 
getting new evening dresses and 
you wouldn’t want me to go in 
my shabby last year’s satin, 
would you? Now, darling daddy- 
kins, I can get the sweetest chif- 
fon for only... .” 

ay . this college and I don’t 
click, pop. We've got different 
ideas on education. So I had a 
talk with the dean today and we 
decided I'd better let them work 
out their erroneous ideas alone. 
So ask Joe Spavin if that garage 
job is still open. Or maybe you 
could find a place for me in the 
feed mill. . . ?” 
x they've certainly got a 
punk bookkeeping system in this 
bank. Imagine their nerve! They 
tell me my account is $75 over- 
drawn. I’m going right down 
after classes today to audit their 
books for them. Meanwhile you'd 
better wire them about a hundred 
dollars for my account until I 
show them their error... .” 
—ArtuUurR L, LippMann 


Leanper—TI must have been mistaken when I decided that I 


was going to break my engagement, 
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Gone—and Quite Forgotten 
Good-bye to the good old days 


Costs the wot it dvs eal AM od BELIEVE IT 


Duryea led the field; when motor- = ~ — 


| i Raita 








ists dressed the part in goggles, 
tall linen dusters and unlovely | 
veils, and automobile horns 

looked like ear syringes. . e 

Good-bye to the embryo mechanic, | 
rushed post-haste from the wagon 
shop around the corner in a last | 
forlorn attempt to make the iron | ( 
horse “git up and git.”... And i 

good-bye to the time when the 
town dare-devil careened crazily 









| of Ruskin “Tennessee who 
| whittles out round pegs to 
down Main street at fifteen miles | rit 





square holes 
an hour, stirring up great clouds 
of dust and scaring peaceable folk 
for miles around. ... Farewell, 





too, to the almost forgotten era 

when you rode in one of “them 

new-fangled contraptions” if you 

had the time, money and forti- | 

tude—but used a_ horse and | 
wagon if you had to be at a cer- 

tain place at a particular time. 

Yes, good-bye to the good old | \ 

davs. The davs when three cars alome, the two headed pid of 

on one street at one time consti- | Pawtucket RI. “the only pig mn 

tuted a traffic problem. existence thal Can go both Fast 
cai, NE: tdi _and West at the same time 

’ ——, 

1 3764 subtracted fron | 

7 a 

Among those Similes || 3704 eguais 374 








\ or 
we yi" 
yh 6 


oo 
ncle Ere Zoop of U,- 








| > 
As prominent as a watch chain I) 3 V4 quiam Washington , steppe in 
in an old-fashioned family group. | = to a opher hole with his 
—3 764 | wooden leg in 1913, where 
it took root_and has grown | 
“A sentence with ‘dismantle.’” || J, 74 into this beautiful shore | 
| 


“IT gotta love ‘dismantle’ I 
die!” 
















It Never Fails 


When the neighbors battle, 
And the words fly fast, 
And you know, all evening long, 
It is bound to last; 
Don’t knock on the ceiling, 
Don’t tap on the wall; 
They won't pay attention; 
No, they won’t at all. 





They don’t mind a neighbor, 
Or a neighbor’s knock; 

They will keep on battling 
Hours, by the clock. 

Try a different method; 
Ring their bell, and see 

They will stop because they think 
It is company. 


R. C. O’Brien 








Coolish evening in the home 
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r I Yuere is good news in town and you'll find it at 
the Avon Theatre. It bears the name, “Strictly 
Dishonorable’’; it comes from Preston Sturges; 

and if it doesn’t tickle you, you are a fool to trust 

this department further for guidance. Expertly 
written and expertly played, we have here a fresh 

and jovial comedy that again makes theatregoing a 

pleasure and reviewing something distinguishable 

from garbage incineration. 

An outline of the plot of the piece would doubtless 
lead you to believe that the above encomium was 
based upon a deplorable consumption of alcoholic 
liquor. A Lothario covets a sweet one, persuades her 
with evil intent to spend the night in his rooms, finds 
out—after a kiss—that she is pure and innocent, is 
seized with contrition, dashes from the bed-chamber, 
and the next morning proposes holy matrimony to 
her. No, I am not joking; that, by God, is actually 
the plot! But the playwright has done wonders with 
it. With a rare eye to character, with some very 
excellent observation and with a sure humor, he has 
managed to convert it into a thoroughly happy thea- 
tre evening. His final act slips somewhat and de- 
scends momentarily to banality, but in the aggregate 
he has confected a comedy as lively, as engaging and 
as genuinely honest as any that has come this way 
in some time. 

Brock Pemberton is the producer and the company, 
from the charming Muriel Kirkland to the competent 
Messrs. Anthony, Heydt, et al., is a delight. 

The theatre at its poorest is, on the other hand, 
made visible in “A Strong Man’s House,” at the 
Ambassador. I do not allude to the theatre of such 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


obvious tripe as “A Comedy of Women,” 
Short,” “Getting Even” or “Great Scott,” for that 
isn’t the theatre at all but rather only a presumptu 
ous and pathetic apeing of the theatre. What I mean 
is the theatre that essays to make something of itself 
and hasn't the slightest capacity for the business. 

The author of “A Strong Man’s House,” Lee 
Wilson Dodd, plainly tried to write an honest and 
sincere play. The producer, the M. John Tuerk, 
plainly tried to do something that would be a credit 
to him and to his mama and papa. And the acting 
troupe, headed by the Mlle. Nash, plainly took their 
jobs in the belief that they were going to make names 
for themselves in what they considered to be a meri- 
torious dramatic manuscript. But, for all their as- 
piration, the M. Dodd, the M. Tuerk and the Mlle. 
Nash and Co. managed in combination only to make 
sorry mock of the theatre, for the presentation, in 
every way and from every point of view, is a miser- 
able dud. 

The play itself not only shows no gift for sound 
dramaturgy but reveals a theatrical mind so stereo- 
typed that the clichés bump against each other dur- 
ing the evening with the frequency of dancers in a 
German beer hall. A number of the lines are rich 
with the juices of unintentional travesty as, for ex 
ample, one character's straightfaced suggestion, after 
a family conference, that the coffin of the deceased 
father be placed on view in the blue drawing-room as 
opposed, one is permitted to imagine, to the pink, 
yellow, Nile green or opal drawing-room. As for the 
acting, worse has not been seen on the local stage in 

(Continued on page 26) 


‘Jerry for 





Theatre 


“Candle Light” (Empire)—Trifling 
omedy adapted from the Berlinese. 

“Strictly Dishonorable” (Avon) — I “Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein) —By 
heartily commend it to your notice. all odds the best of the season's musical 

“Rope’s End” ( Masjue)—Even though shows. 
murder plays may have become tiresome, “It’s a Wise Child” (Belasco) —Sone 
this one will hold your attention laughs that hit below the belt. 

“Murder on the Second Floor” (F)- “Bird in Hand” (Barrymore)—One of 
tinge)—But this one certainly won't. the better comedies, skilfully played. 

“The Crook’s Convention” (Forrest) — “Sketch Book” (Carroll)—A revue 
Claptrap. with some originality. 

“A Strong Man’s House” (A mbassa- “Almanac” (Erlanger)—Amusing in 
dor)—Chaotie and dismal attempt at spots 


playwriting. . — 
a . , “Sweet Land of Liberty” (Knicker- 
Fiesta” (Garrick)—The Province- tocker)—To be reviewed next week. 


towners make a bad uptown start. 
‘ Control’’ x y — 
“Hewk tstend” (Longacre) — More ae ag _— 


murder mystery stuff 
“Cape Cod Follies” (Bijou)—Ama- “Gambling” (Fulton)—The M. Co- 
han’s performance is worth a visit. 


teurs on the Big Time. Bad. 


“Philadelphia” (Mansfield) — Heavy 


attempt at satire 


Digest 


“Hot Chocolates” (Hudson)—Blacka- “Subway Express” (Liberty) — More 


moor vaudeville with moments of enter- murder. To be commented upon next 
tainment. week. 
“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—A comedy “The Commodore Marries” (Plym- 


not without Its humors. outh)—A meritorious comedy. See it. 
“Soldiers and Women” (Ritz) —Again 
” 
5 ae Oe oe _— murder. It is generally obvious stuff. 
Cheap stuff. as “The Street Singer” (Shubert)—In- 


ferior musical comedy. 
“Journey's End” (Miller)—A war play “Show Girl” (Ziegfeld) — Somebody 
with points, but not the masterpiece 


A . must have stolen Florenz’s three-leaf 
they've told you it is. 


clover. It's a pretty poor show 
“Little Show’’ (Music Box)—Little but “The Big Shot” (Royale)—I'll get 
amusing. 


around and have a look at it shortly. 
“Street Scone” (Playhouse)—Life ina. “Scandals” (Apollo)—See next week's 


New. York flat-house. An interesting  i#sue- 
— “Many Waters” (Elliott)—Same here. 


“See Naples and Die” (Vanderbilt)— 
Also here. 


“Scotland Yard” (Harris) — Melo- 


dramatic boloney from London. 
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“Recite Kipling’s ‘If’ once again, will yer, Bert?” 
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F the talking movie continues on its erratic course 
I it may soon talk the producers into bankruptcy. 

Despite the growth of the marble palaces all is 
not well in the inner sanctums of the movie mighty. 
It costs a million dollars to make a feature movie, 
and it is not easy these days to know just what kind 
of a movie to make. When all was silent, practically 
anything with twenty thousand extras and one good- 
looking gal could be called a 


g gi feature and we would 


pay our money. Unfortunately movie audiences are 
listening to good dialogue and it is becoming more 
difficult to make them sit quiet and take what they 
get. 

The audience I heard listen to “Paris Bound” 
would have cheered the heart of Mr. Barry. They 
sighed, groaned, and all but hissed at the right times 
and they actually applauded when it finished. It 
was a rare novelty, this “Paris Bound,” and I don't 
blame them. For once, they were shown sophisti 
cated, wealthy people who did not rush about in 
straight eights and give champagne suppers in marble 
halls. They were allowed a woman of wealth, grace, 
and temperament who maintained a rigid old-fash- 
ioned morality. They were told that a clandestine 
love affair was going on, yet they had to do without 
a Garbo-Gilbert 
they liked it. 

The photography was mediocre, and the sound pro- 
duction poor, yet “Paris Bound” carried such spark- 
ling dialogue it overwhelmed a movie audience that 
is not used to such things. Then, too, Ann Harding 
and Frederic March gave a restrained polished in- 
terpretation of their lines, and Miss Harding dressed 
like a smart young woman, instead of a 57th Street 
mannequin. 

The fact that movie audiences are not used to such 
things calls forth my dire prophecy of hard times 
ahead for the producers. Hitherto wealth in the 
movies has been a symbolism of exhibition. It has 
been a Hollywood conception of what a movie audi- 
ence would do if it had five million dollars. It’s 
what one out of three producers have done, and they 
were going on the right theory. Again, a love affair 


catch-as-catch-can exhibition—and 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


is moral if it ends at the altar, and 


immoral if it 
Despite the extraordinary number of movies 
unreeled during the past three years you will search 
hard to find a movie scenario with any variation of 


doesn't. 


this moral 
producers. 


axiom. But the talkies have upset the 
They have had to call upon men who can 
write, they have had to buy successful plays. 

And, much to the surprise of the movie audiences, 
it is possible for two people to break the old movie 
code and still refrain from suicide, divorce, or taking 
to the street. They had never been told this before. 
and when the narrative was handled by the best 
craftsman of smart comedy working for the stage 
they were absolutely convinced. 


However, with 


“Interference,” “Bulldog Drum- 
mond” and “Paris Bound” creating a new school of 
movie behavior, the producers had better look to their 
scenario departments. Movie audiences are being 
educated and they are going to take the old songs 
with a grain of salt. The wronged woman may get 
a good horse laugh if she doesn’t speak with care, and 
the patient wife will find little sympathy from the 
customer who has sunk his teeth into caviar and cham- 
pagne. The old fare of meat and potatoes won't do 
from now on. It is the one blessing of the talking 
movie. Every once in a while it has said something 
worth while and it must continue to do so if it is 
going to pay for itself. 

Incidentally, if I have passed carelessly over it, 
“Paris Bound” is a well executed movie of the 
smart comedy of last season and I recommend it 
highly. 


me b- Case” is old-fashioned movie-melo. 

The district attorney sneers. It’s been years 
since we have heard sardonic laughter like that. 
Then there is a will, a mother with a past, and a 
comic crook. 


DRAKE 


It gives you a nostalgic remembrance 
of the McKinley Administration and if you can find 
it in a cheap theatre where they sell popcorn “The 
Drake Case” should prove to be real old-fashioned 
fun. 








The Movie Guide 


“The Argyle Case” —Bad. 
“Bulldog Drummond” —See it, by all 


pleasing, with Edward Everett Horton. 
means, , 
“‘Cock-Eyed World” -Cheap vulgar “Hungarian Rhapsody” —A silent and 
and repetitious 7 pleasing German production. 
“The Drake Case”’—In this issue. 
“The Great Gabbo”—Very dull. 


“The Hottentot”— Old-fashioned and 


“Hollywood Revue”—A collection of 


very bad vaudeville acts. 


“Hallelujah” —The one 
tempt of the talkies 

“Paris Bound” —In this issue. 

“Piccadilly” —The best 
British have done to date Silent. 

“River of Romance” —Wallace Beery 
returns as an excellent comedian. 


superb at- “Street Girl’ —Nothing to fight over, 


but an amiable and well-knit show. 


} t “Woman-Trap”’— Another crook movie, 
thing the with a good cast 

“The Woman Lies”—A superb cast 
and a good story. Worth while. 
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High-Hattractions 


The ping-pong room at the 
Little Carnegie Playhouse. .. . 
The Lenox Athletic Club = at 
142nd Street and Lenox Avenue, 
featuring a colored review in a 
Chicago atmosphere, and open 
until noon next day.... “Celeb- 
rity Night” at Chateau Madrid 
every Thursday. . .. Patchin 


Mac 


Place, off West 10th, 


with a tree in every 


c- front vard.... The 
camera-shutter screen 
at the Film Guild 





Cinema on 8th Street. 
. . « Moules Mariniére 
(mussels) at Chaf- 
fard’s on 7th Avenue, 
Tuesdays and Fridays. . Scrambled eggs and 
‘arfanarf at Frenchy’s on West 43rd Street, open 
when the whirl is at rest.... The Air Circus every 
Sunday at Roosevelt Field. ... Keating, the ma- 
gician, at the Casanova Roof. College Inn 
tomato juice cocktail. . . . The motif in Ken 
Britton’s Houseparty, started during my college 
daze by Sherm Jones and Hank Morse, viz: “Hey, 
Charlie! I gotta new job.” ... Dinner and danc- 
ing for $1.50 at the Dome on 8th Street. ... The 
J. W. T. offices, 11th floor 
Graybar Building, which 
is the finest layout of its 
kind in town... . 
me!... Amusing cases in 
Night Court at 10 P.M. 
on 54th Street. ... The 
night view of Boredway 
from the Astor roof... . 
Immortalia, containing the 
unexpurgated ba!lads, 
‘“‘Down in the Lehigh 
Valley,” “Christopher Co- 
lumbo,” ete., ete. (only 
sold by bookleggers). .. . 
The private Pullman sid- 
ing under the new Wal- 
dorf Hotel, which will 
eliminate kissing in the 
Grand Central Terminal. 
... Merchandise from Finch- 


WARD GREENE 


Savs 











MRS. REIDS Mo? AND 


BROOM, CLoseT — 
JUNIOR WANTS TO 


LINE THERE — 





i 


4 


ley’s delivered in Ned Goodman's 
old Benz limousine. Cora 
Potts by Ward Greene. ... The 
oyster bar in the Grand Central, 
lower level... . Der Rauchzim- 
mer (no can padlock) on the S. 
S. Bremen. ... Playing red-dog 
with Vasilka Petrova at 5 A.M. 








Who Wants a White 
Elephant? 


Mrs. Reid and I are in a 
quandary over the problem of her 
mansion on Madison Avenue be- 
tween 50th and 5lst Streets, ex- 
tending half a block back toward 
Park. She can’t live in it because 
of the servant problem—they 
kick up their heels at 
the distances they 
have to traverse in the 
fulfillment of their 
daily task. For in- 
stance, the butler, an- 
swering the doorbell, 
has to walk over a 
block to see who’s at 
the front door, several 
more blocks to find 
Mrs. Reid, who may 
be on the 50th or 5lst 
Street side of the 
house or in the linen 
closet between Mad- 
ison and Park; then 
all the way back to the door to tell the caller, 
“Sorry, but Mrs. Reid can’t allow strangers to park 
their cars in the entrance,” 
or “Excuse me, Sir, but 
Mrs. Reid has left 
that she’s exploring some 
rooms she didn’t know ex- 
isted on the third floor. If 
you'll wait a few hours I'll 
try to get a message through 
to her.” 

Several trips of this kind 
constitute a real day’s work, 
and it’s no wonder the poor 
man is too tired at night to 
drag his weary body up to 
his wretched little 5,000- 
berries-a-front-foot suite. 

As for selling the prop- 
erty, Mrs. Reid won't listen 
to my advice. It seems that 
the old dwelling is steeped 

(Continued on page 25) 
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You Can’t Teach an Old 
Dog New Tricks 


My friend and I paused at the 
corner of Fifth and Forty-second, 
waiting for the traffic light to 
change. Near us stood a young 
couple engrossed in conversation. 
Though discreetly lowered, their 
voices carried to us plainly— 

“I'll want you to drive me 
shopping tomorrow, Thomas.” 

“Yes, my dear.” 

“And don’t forget the Jones’ 
dinner party in the evening. It’s 
a formal.” | 

“Quite so, darling.” 

“And, Thomas—” | 

“Yes, my dear.” 

“I'll not catch you making eyes 
at the second maid again?” 

“Certainly not, sweetheart, it 
won't happen another time, I as- 
sure you. 

“And don’t forget to get those 
theater tickets for Friday!” 

“Indeed no, 
anything else, my. dear?” 

The light changed and the 





honey; is there 





couple drifted away in the swirl 
of pedestrians. I 
| turned to my companion, “Charm- . =e 
ing little woman, but rather odd | = 
way the fellow she was with had 

| = ae 


scrambling 


of answering her—eh? Down- 
right dog-like! 


were man and wife?” 


I suppose they 





“1 bit o’ the ould sod” 
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“You’re wanted on the ’phone, Mademoiselle Fifi!” 
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“Yes,” mused my friend, “they 
were—and are. I knew her quite 
well,” he continued, “before 

“Before what?” 
ously. 

“Before she married her but- 
ler,” he concluded, with a sigh. 


—A. W. KniGcut 


I cut in curi 


X Marks the Spot 
Where the hen set. 
People who live in glass houses 


can stay suntanned all 
around. 


year 


Then there is the Scotchman 
who cuts all the buttons off his 
shirts before sending them to the 
laundry. 


Your kiss is hot upon my lips— 
I pause—a thought profound! 

Will all men’s kisses be like this? 
Or shall I shop around? 
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who thinks the “crime commis- 


Phi Beta to the second Phi Beta, 
“we have some axioms to grind!” 


car again? Why didn’t you ask 
ine first? 


the car. 


thinks that the Tiller girls work 
in banks! 





All-American 


From the rugged rills of Maine to 
the prairie wastes of Texas, 
Through the night, while students 
strain over study that per- 

ple xes, 

Still they murmur one refrain, 
their autumnal adoration; 

From the hillside, from the plain, 


comes the campus invocation: 


Give us this fall the eleven we 
need, 

A line of resistance, a backfield 
of spec d; 

Give us a runner, a punter, a 
passer 





Free of vestigial leanings toward 
Vassar, 

A hero to worship, a triple-threat 

terror; 


Bored and room for a nice 
young man, 
JoHn CouLTHARD, 


Just give us a-winner—and what 
U. of S. California "30 


could be fairer? 
Weather permitting, and date 
book the same, 
Page Mr. Whalen = aay one scend to turn out 
or the game. 
Dumber than Dora is the girl —Trp Go.psmitTH, 


Columbia 730 


sion” will succeed because the 
crooks will have to work harder 
now than they did on straight 
salary. 


—Tuomas J. RiLey, 
Columbia ’30 


“Come on over.” said the first 


—L. A. Mottey, Jr., 


Virginia ’29 


Old Block—What! Using the 


Chip—Because | wanted to use 


—T. Z. Maroon 
Fordham ’32 ss 


You’ve heard about Sandy 
Scotch giving up golf?” 

“Old gag—lost his ball, I 
suppose?” 

“Ball nothing—he lost his 
Reddy tee!” 
—FRANKLIN N. Beaven, 
Wabash ’29 


Eddie, the college innocent, 


—l]. A. Morrey, Jr., 


Virginia 729 


e 





And then there is the Swede 
in Boston whose friends call him 
Axel because he’s attached to the 
Hub. 

—A. Breen, 
Trinity ’31 
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Moanin’ Low 


—Row.ranp Lyon, 
George Washington U, ’29 


Thoughts of a Sophomore 
Upon Returning To College 


Well, the old place doesn’t look 
much different . . . Jones’s have 
got a new sign... they needed it 
. .. Wonder if Mary’s stil! there 
oes There's Joe...and Tim... 
Hello, guys Ye gods, they 
haven’t fixed that broken window 
in Farbell Hall yet . . . Hope I 
don’t get Young for Math 7... 
Wonder who that dame is... 
No compulsory chapel this year 
... that’s a relief ...There’s Pete 
... yo, Pete... Guess the football 
team is in for a hard schedule... 
Wonder if Leona’d come out to 
the Darton game ... Ye gods and 
little fishes, what’s that ...A 
Freshman, holy salted mackerel, 
they get smaller every year. 

Bos WEIL 
Temple U. “32 


“No, Osear, antics are not old- 
fashioned furniture!” 
—Tyson ALLEN, 


Ga. Tech ’31 
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Workman—Sorry! I must have lost my way. I meant to come 


up on Broadway! 


Food and Crime 
(“Wrong food causes crime,” 
says Salvation Army.) 


When Jesse James held up a train 
Or blew a safe or till, 
It wasn’t due to twisted brain 
Or urge to rob and kill; 
His depredations many and 
The speed with which he shot 
Were due to this: he couldn't 
stand 
The awful food he got. 


A holdup on the Santa Fe 
At night when all was quiet 
Was like as not performed when 
he 
Just lacked a balanced dict. 


A mail train job at hour late— 
A bullet through a porter, 

Were happenings because he ate 
Desserts he “hadn’t orter.” 


When Gerald Chapman made us 
quake 
With deeds the statutes ban, 
He lacked the vitamins that make 
A normal, honest man. 

His life of dire crimes, you see, 
Was due to this, they say 
He had the vitamins called “B,”’ 

But lacked the ones called “‘A.” 


And so it’s been throughout all 
time 
Where good and bad both meet: 
If you'd avoid a life of crime 
Be careful what you eat. 

All sorts of food can take a kid 
And wreck him in his teens 
But nothing makes him hellward 

skid 


Like unwashed spinach greens! 


—From H. I. Phillips’ column in 
the New York Evening Sun 


—Hvumonist 


The war to the death on the 
Detroit rum-runners has proved 
so effective that they have been 
obliged to change their schedule. 

—Onunto Strate JouRNAL 
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Sure Cure 


Dietitian—A few leaves of let 
tuce without oil, a bran cracker, 
and a glass of orange juice. Stick 
to that and your weight will come 
down. 

Woman—Well, that’s fine, doc 
tor. Now, do I take that before 
or after meals? 

—Union Paciric MaGazine 


The alleged chemist who said 
diamonds can be made _ from 
sugar perhaps has been studying 
the new tariff bill. 

—Lovisvitte Courter-JourRNAL 


Those ladies who strive so 
earnestly to reduce their weight 
are merely seeking their own 
kind of form relief. 

—SovuTHeRN LUMBERMAN 


Perhaps it would be a good 
idea to call off this trouble in 
China and use it as a Crossword 
puzzle instead. 

—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 
7 
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Bov—What’s the paddling like, Mister? 





—Passinc Suow 
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High Hat 
(Continued from page 21) 


in old-world tradition. The Prince 
of Wales slept in the South Wing 
when he was in this country and 
Mrs. Reid only needs two more 
legs on The-Prince-Of-Wales 
Slept-In-My-House-Cup to get 
permanent possession. 

Anyway, Mrs. Reid is tired of 
living in the North Wing at the 
corner of 5lst Street and Mad 
ison. It’s getting on her nerves 
and a change wouldn't do her any 
harm. So she’s going to move 
further down town for a month 
or two this fall. Trunks are being 
packed, furniture is being cov 
ered with sheets and there is an 
unusual fuss and bustle about the 
place as the entourage makes 
ready for the trip. Her new 
address will be 50th Street and 
Madison—more commonly known 
as the South Wing. 

Personally, I'll take the mop 
and broom closet for the winter, 
if it’s for rent, and, tastefully re 
placing a few old feather dusters 
and carpet sweepers, will fix that 
place over so attractively that 
you'll want to come and pay me 
a visit, yourself, Mrs. Reid. 


Between Courses 


Bet Ned a dollar to a quarter 
that you can guess, closer than he 
ean, the date of any coin in his 
pocket—two guesses to his one. 

After the bet is made your 
“taker” guesses a date; then all 
you have to do is name the date 
on either side of it, and, unless he 
has guessed the exact date you'll 
always win. For, if he guesses 
1911 and you say 1910 and 1912 
you've got all dates sewed up ex- 
cept 1911, itself, which is the 
Don’t 
ever invite guests to your table 
unless they have coins in their 
pockets. 


slim chance you take... . 


The Best Steppers 


Red Nichols’, Brunswick, J 
May Be Wrong. Bob Har- 
ing’s, Brunswick, There Was 
Nothing Else To Do. ... Mever 
Davis’, Brunswick, That’s When 
I Learned to Love You. . , 
Meyer Davis’, Brunswick, Pre- 
tending. 


rtf 
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Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen time the Nati 
pionships. Those who follow this department 
head has said Sidney Lenz is u ibtedly 


ever known 


mal 


é 


and Internationa dge and Whist Cham 
Judae will und tand why Wilbur C. White 
most remarkable 1 player the world has 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer 
questions related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped addressed 


envelopes for reply. 


In next week’s issue of JupGE 
will appear the first two problems 
in the $14,000 Bridge Contest, to- 
gether with my bidding of these 
deals. In subsequent issues the 
balance of the problems and solu 
tions will be given at the rate of 
two each week and, at the con- 
clusion of the series, the complete 
list of prize-winners will be pub- 


lished. 


have been sent me by contestants 


A great number of letters 


in reference to this contest, ask 
ing to be advised as to my pre 
ferred system of bidding. Of 
course, I could not answer such 
questions, as it would have been 
unfair to give information that 
was not available to all the com- 
petitors. 


I have always advocated the 
system of bidding that I, myself, 
use in open and tournament play. 
My published books and maga- 
zine articles contain thousands of 
hands that fully illustrate my 
methods of bidding and _ play. 
These books may be consulted at 
nearly all public libraries and 
most card clubs. 


Some authorities recommend 
that when a hand contains two 
biddable suits, the higher rank- 
ing one should be bid first. I 
am strongly of the 
that the /onger suit should have 
When the suits 
are of the same length and both 
worthy of a bid, then the 


one higher in rank is my first 


opinion 


the preference. 


choice. I believe it is winning 
procedure to bid, first or second 
hand, a four-card suit headed by 
the Ace-King, without a side trick 
of any kind. My reasons for 
these bids have been so repeatedly 
aired, in my books and elsewhere, 
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that I will not use up valuable 


space here to give them again. 


It is noticeable that many play- 
ers have bid the contest hands in 
such a manner that they always 
arrive at the declaration that is 
best suited to land the game, or 
the highest score. I wonder if 
these players succeed in doing 
this in actual play? 


It will be remembered that 
contestants were warned not to bid 
by “double-dummy” methods. The 
bids that will win in the large 
majority of cases have the choice 
over those that will score on only 
occasional hands. Some of the 
deals in this contest have been 
selected considered 
them the toughest I ever played 


because’ [ 


To arrive at 
the best make in every instance 


in a bridge game. 


would be almost an impossibility. 


Some players find it even more 
difficult to play a hand than to 
bid it. 


One of the neatest hands in 
this aggregation was cleverly bid 
by a stranger who cut in a game 
on a railway train and drew me 
for his partner. In the play of 
the hand he was not so success- 
ful and was set three tricks, when 
he might have made his contract. 
I more or less mildly pointed out 
how he could easily have won the 
game. 


He eved me disapprovingly for 
a moment before he caustically 
inquired: 


“e 


Say, brother, do you think 
you are a Wilbur Whitehead or a 
Sidney Lenz?” 


I was squelched! 
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Help your 
digestion 
when 
it’s good! 


ILLIONS have found Beeman’s 
Pepsin Gum a pleasant and 
wholesome precaution against indi- 
—> Millions prefer the fresh, 
een flavor of Beeman’s, its smooth- 
ness and fine quality, and the pleas- 
ant way it stimulates digestive 
action after meals. Perfected by Dr. 
Beeman over 30 years ago, this de- 
licious gum is today the favorite 
of people who chew gum as an aid 
to digestion. Help your digestion 
when it’s good—enjoy a stick of 
Beeman’s after meals! 





GUM | 
aids digestion 











Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 
Miss Nash, who 
gave such a good account of her- 
self in “The Command to Love,” 
plays the blackmailing nurse with 
a humor confined to wide molar 


many months. 


displays and with a dramatic in 
tensity from 
diphtheritic pharyngitis. Howard 


indistinguishable 


Lang, as the surly old captain of 
industry, acts as if he had swal 
lowed William B. Mack and seeks 
to convey a granite personality 
by growling like a stomach full 
of sour apples. Lester Vail, as 
the heroic poet, is as convincing 
as a chorus man’s suit for alien- 
ation of affections. The rest are 
equally bad. And the M. Lionel 
Atwill’s stage direction is its own 
severest critic. 


Dassinc from the M. Yeoung’s 

“Hawk Island,” which is just 
another murder mystery goose 
chase and which may therefore be 
left to such critics as still like to 
spend time learnedly discoursing 
upon such dishes, we 
“The Street Singer,” a 
comedy 


come to 
musical 

Busby 
Berkeley—which may be a man 
hotel—at the Shubert.  Al- 
though it seems to me to be a very 
inferior example of its kind, I 


sponsored — by 


or a 


may be prejudiced in that its 
leading réles are entrusted to 
Mr. Guy Robertson and Miss 


Queenie Smith, two performers 


who are generally enormously 
successful in making me very un- 
happy. The aforementioned 


Robertson is one of those blond, 


marcelled, overly tailored and ag- 
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me 


—————— 


self-satisfied 
show leading men whose air of 
hot swelldom is somewhat handi 
capped by their habit of rubbing 
their hands at 


gressively music 


such moments as 
they are called upon to express 
elation and of pointing a finger 
coyly at the object of their af 
fection just before the orchestra 
strikes up any song called “It’s 
You, Suzette, I Love.” Mr. Rob- 
ertson also has a way of trying 
to persuade an audience that he 
the 
stealthily puffing out his bosom 


has volume of Caruso by 
shirt before he goes into a song 
number and by opening his mouth 
to some imaginary giant of a 
dentist on the last note. As for 
the Mlle. Smith, very 
hard-working and studiously com 
petent who robs 
her effect they 
might have by her almost fero- 


she is a 
young woman 
labors of any 
cious technique in what is called 
her effort to 
make a hit with her customers she 


getting over. In 


does everything but climb down 


into the auditorium and bang 
them on the nose. 
Described 
“Have you seen Norah’s new 


evening frock?” 
‘‘No—what does it look like?” 
“Well, in many places it’s very 
like Norah.” 
Lonvon Eveninc News 


Counsel — The whole 
hangs upon the destroyed letter. 
You saw the 
think—what did 
say? 

Witness—Eat British kippers! 

—Tir Birs 


case 
envelope; now, 


the postmark 
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Farmer (to visitors)—Yes, the old ’orse was stung that bad 
last year that I says to the missus, ‘we must prevent that oc- 


curring agen,’ I says. 


—Hvumorist 
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© Pens are | 
‘no good as 
Can openers 
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LOSES 1TS QUOTA IN BOGOTA, 
NORTH DAKOTA. 


«cOee 


Kie Kip away 
at 5 y self. 


United 
we 
Stand 


t A Tale AIPPER KUPPERING- 
| MGHTy 
swowr NIGHT wy 


g 0 BED, 
1 WONT! 


Intelligent people do not buy fountain pens | 
to open cans. They buy fountain pens to 
write with and for all writing purposes iy 
Waterman’s qualifies 100%. Whatever 
you have to write, you can write it easier, | 
better and with greater pleasure with a | 
Waterman’s. 

















outstanding advantages among 
which are: 


The hard rubber holder which is 


Waterman’s fountain pen has many 

” lll, > b4 \ | 
light, stainless and feels fine when | 

A Krighted Kraght ™m | 

hi$ nightie bids a 


naughty note -nighty 


you’re writing. 
The perfect balance of holder adds 


night: to the joy of writing. 
: > ood Waterman’s holds a lot of ink. Re- | 
x oo filling is unnecessary until after a 1] 
‘ go PHONE number of thousand words have ‘| 
’ of S eu You been written, and then refilling can | 


be effected in the simplest way. 


Waterman’s No.7 is the newest and 
most appealing idea in fountain 
pens. There are seven different pen 
points to choose from—each identi- 
fied by a different color band on the | 





cap. 


Ask any dealer to show you Waterman’s 
No. 7 and select the point that best suits 
your style of writing. 


Guaranteed forever against all defects 


. Waterman's 


FOR EVERY WRITING PURPOSE 
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It cost just five cents to see Mr. Pea- 
' NuT do his great disappearing act. It's 
a performance that makes even the 





MR 


<< 


PEANUT 
erat ore 


; most blase critic sit open-mouthed! 
Why not? These are Planters Salted 
| Peanuts. Big Virginia Peanuts. Whole- 













































some. Delicious. “The Nickel Lunch.” : - F 
{ Sold only in the glassine bag with Mr. “A Flower dog? Never heard of one.” 
PEANUT on it. Buy a bag every day. “Yeah, he’s a Poinsettia—cross between a pointer an’ a setter.” 
Whe | TUNE IN Pred fetta aa es - 
3 if : | ce a 
i} “Pranters Peanut Pickers.” WEAF " —~> ) f 
hie and associated Stations. Every Friday | | 1 i P 
: : beginning October 25th, at 10 P. M. (E i | : 
VAL | vac | >} , 
} } DDY ) a 
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ieee PLanters Nut & CuHocorate CoMPANY ont 
t U. S. A. and Canada iti v 
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Atlantic City’s Newest 














i, 4 Boardwalk Hotel S 
iy! 4 Offers for the x 
{ Fall and Winter Season a/ / 
Single Peay Boy Bath— a / 
‘rom $28.00 weekly, European Plan 4 
] Or $49.00 weekly, American Plan Sr $5, vg & ~ 2 
Double Rooms with Bath— Se Es PAS ‘A 
From $42.00 weekly, European Plan L__- ae ~~ “ ass 8 


Or $84.00 weekly, American Plan 
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Marine Sun Deck—Concert Orchestra The President of The Fuller Construction Company builds 
Under the management of a bird-house on his estate. 
; Charles D. Boughton L 
hate _ e - 
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“Why did you leave your 
last place?” 

“It was too dull for me. 
They were living within their 
income!” 


BysTANDER 


Important 


Old Lady—My poor man, I 
3 | suppose you have had many trials 
F in vour life? 

Tramp—Yes, ma’am, but only 
one conviction. 


Boston TRANSCRIPT 





“What did father say when you 
told him you were going to take 
me away from him?” 

“He seemed to feel his loss 
keenly at first, but I 
things with a good cigar.” 

—Tir Bits 


squared 


Agent for small two- 
seater—Well, sir, are 


to buy it? 


very 
you going 
Stout Passenger—I suppose so. 
I’m afraid I can’t get out of it 
now! 


—PEARSON’S 


4 “The wedding reception beg 
gared description, 
Not to mention 


says a report 
in a local paper. 

q the bride’s father. 
: Passinc Suow 


i Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle | 
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EMBARRASSING 


When the world 


shows you the bust o 





be nonchalant .. . LIGHT A MURAD. 













MOMENTS 





famous sculptor 


f your wife . 
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These intelligence tests are 

of the leading universities. 

answer them. This will give 
mental rating. 

This one is a test in filling in blank we 

purposely omitted. 


Otherwise you’re missing something. 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th Street 





See if you can fill them all in correctly. 


BRAIN TESTS 


being given at most 
Study them, try to 
> you a slant on your 


rds. Certain words have been 
If you 


can, your sense of humor will be equal to that of a college graduate. 


New York City Name 
Dear Sir 
I am herewith filling in the missing blanks 
and enclose m check (or money order) Address 
for $ 
rm 5? - > 5.0( 
[ 52 weeks (1 year) —" $5.00 lt oe eS) 2 Stat 
C] 104 weeks (2 years) 7.80 
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WeE LCOME to Crossword Puzzle No. 125 s 
NEW YORK and ‘ 


The ROTEL 
(VERN OR 
| GINTON 


| SI” ST. 7“ AVE. 
opposite PENNA.R.R.STATION 


) 
Se 
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1200 Rooms 
each with 
Bath and 
Servidor 


ERNEST G. KILL 
Gen. Mgr. 


ROOM *» BATH -3°° UP 
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| Hy MEDITERRANEAN 
: CRUISE January 29, $600 to $1750 
| New S. S. ‘*Transylvania’’, 66 days, Ma- 
deira, Canary Islands, Morocco, Spain, 
Bip | Greece, Palestine, Egypt, Italy, ete. 
nil EUROPE 2ter:2: 
s.s."“LANCASTRIA” 
hha CUNARD LINE, §2 days, $600 to $1250 52 453 
ike Madeira, Morocco, Spain, Algiers, Italy, 
} Riviera, Sweden, Norway, Edinburgh, 
Holland, Belgium, Paris, (London, Rhine, 
Oberammergau Passion Play). Submitted by Grace Hoster, Blackfoot, Idahc Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 
Hotels, drives, fees, etc. included 
. Frank C. Clark, TimesBidg.,N.Y¥. . . 
° Horizontal Vertical 
] 1. Places of iniquity. 1. “It” in the gay nineties. 
| JUDGE S 6. Reno-vate. 2. The nuts 
1) 4 13. This is what the Thinker got from sitting so long. 3. Want—and how! 
Hibh CROSS-WORD . -a a iiaiae, 
i! I P U yA 7, L E B O oO K 15. This is discussed at the bar 5. This comes ahead of the Mauretania (abbr.) is 
if 16. Here's where a lot of fast young men do their stuff. 6. What is Tammany Hall's reflection? % 
\ , 17. Just a pal 7. What Mark Antony borrowed from his friends. . 
| ns more than 6,000 humorously clever 8 TI : . lid a ji : oie a f ere Lf 
tH definitions which would make Noah Web 18. ‘his makes you slide. . Jimmy can do this if you can't. 
it} ster turn over in his grave. Edited by the 19. This'll square your shoulders. 9. Preposition. 
i'} t staff of Jupce, the originators of humorous 20. Lenz accessories. 10. All by myself in the moonlight. 
| cross-word puzzles, it contains 50 of the 21. A chew-chew car. 11. A party of three is like this. F 
| west < — pussies that have eves 22. Fifty-fifty. 12. A first-class vessel. $2 
oe a fone 23. Lean on. 17. This is always in smiles. a 
| : ve , e ‘ ¢ 
iN : And when your self-control forsakes you 24. This always comes in a head. 18. A word to the wise. 24 
| nm ( ust can’t stan > suspense any .- + ‘ 
bey : = 1 you just can’t st 1 the —, 25 This is a stump for you. 20. This is some buoy. i 
1 ; ; nger—you can turn to the back of the > ~ - > : 
| tii book, break the seal and compare your an 26. You always go to the dogs on this. 21. R.I. P. > = 
qt wers with the correct ones 27. A note from a tenor. 23. A horse of a different color. ; 
a ; Nis Died eee edition tr tha well 29. Polyp with a past. 2 This is laid down in front of home. 
Hi ’ known cartoonist, Briess. and the attra: 31. This goes with a safe. 25. A good found tion for drink. 
i tive cover designed by Ruth Eastman 32. The first part of Kipling’s woman. 26. O, Henry (slang). 
it Rodgers There re humorous titles and 33 \ terrible Russian. 27. Swede's name. 
i : clever captions on every page. 34. Need. 28. Reds, teaspoons or carpet-sweepers. 
‘4 ) 4 ait 35. Persian fairy. 30. What the war is 
i Order Your Copy Now! a 
H ; ‘ : 36. A sawbuck. 31. It never pours when it rains. § 
Hi) : . You'll never have so muc h fun or get 37. The worms have it. 32. A certified check 
i: many laughs anywhere for $1.50 38. A deadline recently revived. 34. A famous rope spinner te: 
qi 
f meer rr wrncnrncsracscr cscs sae ee 39. The beginning and end of a year. 35. Tough eggs get fried in these. 
ii ne | JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 10-12-29 40. This is colored in the South. 37. Appear. x 
i : 18 East 48th Street 41. Au extinct earth Quaker. 38. Something you do when you hear burglars singing 
it New York, Bee We ” , in the cellar. 
I D 42. To remove a peach’s coat. 
‘d ~ irs or | 4 > GiekGel fd We. 40. Zo0-n00 accessory. 
j ; oa — A. » --. COpses ¢ . prtng | 44. Carnal urge, sex appeal or what have you? 41. Wordy. : 
| Cre Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 each, : 42. Parks 
j for which I enclose 45. The foundation of a Spanish castle. “9 ‘ 
: | 47. The fellow who invented sour grapes. 43. Lost, strayed or stolen. 
—_ 48. 1898 bustle. 44. Ditto in Latin. 
Name | 49. These bheap you on the read. 45. A person with water on the brain. 
’ - , ¢ le 46. A Parisian street. 
Address = . , 47. This is hard to tackle. 
; 51. A coffin spell. 48. Eckener’s ocean. 
52. Today tomvrrow. 50. Conjunction. 
SE. ll Le ee =) erro 53. What a young man has to go around with. You can't get this out of college (abbr.). 
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STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, 
CIRCULATION, ET 


MANAGEMENT 
eg IRED BY THE A‘ T OF 





CONGRESS OF ly UST 24, 1912, of JUDGE, published 

kly at New Y N "Tor Gebeees 1 1929. State of 
New York, ¢ yunty f Ne or 

I e me, a Notary 1} in and 3 the State and 

! iforesaid, pe t veared L. Rovan 

havir veen duly swo ding to oy deposes and 

says that he is the Busine Mar ager of ‘‘Judge and 

that the following i to the best of his knowledge 

nd belief a true tatement of the ownership, manage 

aml if a «daily paper, the circulation), ete of 


iforesaid publication for the date shown in the above 
ior equired by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied 

ri and Regulations, printed on 
verse f this form, to wit 


ind addresses of the publisher. editor, 





ite amd busine managers are Publisher, 

} Publishing C 18 East 48th St.. New York 
Y.; Editor, Ja sworth, 18 East 48th St., New 
York, N. Y la wditor, Jack omy wth, 18 
ha ‘Sth St Ne rh ~ was oe Manager 
Frei L. Rogan, 18 East 48th St., Ne ‘ Y¥. rk, _ mes 
That the vner i Judge Publishing Ir 18 

Ea 48th St Ne York, N Vernal W Bates, 4¢ 


1.; Fred L. Rogan, 18 East 
: r N. Y.; William Green, 627 West 
43rd St New York, N. Y.; Bulkley, Dunton & Co., 
Duane St., New York, N. Y.; George W. Berger, 

l > Derby St., New Haven, Conn.; Joseph T. Cooney, 
124 West 91st St New Yor N. Y¥.; Walter Z. Shafer 
Jamaica, Long Island, N. Y.; Frank C. Fisher, 140 East 
Ist St., New York, N. Y.; William Green, a corporation, 
6°27 West 43rd St New York, N. Stockholders 
Estate of William Green, 627 West 43rd St . New York, 
Y.; Estate of Harold B. Green, 627 West 43rd St., 

+ = : E. J. McDonnell, 627 West 43rd St., 
.N Y: New York a. _Real Estate Co., 627 
St., New York, N Stockholders: Mr. 
Butler, 540-542 Kimball Bidg., Boston, 
73 Duane St., New York, 








Ps ore 
Howard F. 
Mass.; Bulkley-Dunton & Co., 
N Mr. E. J. McDonnell, 627 We st 43 ird St., New 


York, N Y.; Mr. Jonathan Bulkley. 73 Duane St., New 
York, N. Y.:; Estate of David G Garat yrant, c/o F A 
Stone, 73 Duane St., New York, N. Y¥.; Trustees for 
Estate of Everett J. Stevens, c/o Estabrook & Co., 15 
State St Boston, Mass.; Estate of William Green 
» E. J. MeDonnell, 627 West 43rd St., New York, N. Y 
That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and other 
ecurity holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more of 
total amount of bonds paneer ses, or other securities are: 
mdale Bank & Savings Co., Avondale, Birmingham, 
; City National Bank, “Decatur, Ala.; American Trust 
mpany, San Francisco, Cal.; Bank of Crescent City, 
ent City, Fla.; The First National Bank, Mariana, 
State Bank of Haines City, Haines City, Fla.; 
Bank of Murphysboro, Murphysboro, Ill; First 
National Bank, Mt. Carmel, Ill.; Glencoe State Bank, 
Glencoe, Ill.; Bank of Moreland, Moreland, Ky.; St 
Matthews Bank & Trust Company. St. Matthews, Ky.: 
Ruston State Bank, Ruston, La.; Patterson State Bank 
l’atterson, La.; The Commercial & Savings Bank, Albion, 
Mich.; Newberry State Bank, Newberry, Mich.:; Madison 
County Bank, Canton, Miss.; The People’s Bank, Troy, 
Mo; Bank of Aurora, Aurora, Mo.; First National Bank, 
Cambridge, Neb.; Colebrook National Bank, Colebrook, 
. H. ; The Mount Holly National Rank, Mount Holly, 
N. J.; The Otselic Valley National Bank. South Otselic, 
N. Y.; The First National Bank, Breakport, N. Y.; New 
York State National ag Albany, N. Y.; Bank of 
Hempstead Harbor, Ros! yn. Y.; The Secs Na- 
tional Bank, Delhi, N. Y.: The People’s Bank of Pots sdam, 
Potsdam, N. Y.; Ogdensburg Bank, O gdensburge Y 
First State & Savings Bank, Roseburg, Ore. : La Grande 
National Bank, La Grande, Ore. ;: Jefferson County National 
Rank, Brookville, Pa.; The First National Bank. Ambler 
I’a The County Trust Company, Somerset. Pa.; The 
Union Savings Bank and Trust Co., Morrisville, Vt. : 
Union Trust Company, Charleston. W. Va.: The Old 
National Bank, Waupaca, Wis.; First National Rank 
and Trust Co., in Orlando, Orlando, Fla.: The First 
National Bank, Reidsville N. C.; Mr. Vernal W. Bates 
New Haven, Conn.; The Citizens’ Bank, West Palm Reach 
Fla. 4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving the 
names of the owners, stockholders, and security holders 
any, contain not only the list of stockholders and 
ecurity holders as they appear upon the books of the 
pany but also, in cases where the stockholder or 
rity holder appears upon the books of the company as 
tee or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of the 
n or corporation for whom such trustee is acting 
m; also that the said two paragraphs contain state 
s embracing affiant’s full knowledge and belief as 
to the circumstances and conditions under which stock 
holders and security holders who do not appear upon the 
books of the company as trustees, hold stock and securities 
in a capacity other than that of a bona fide owner: and 
this affiant has no reason to believe that any other person, 
sociation, or Potency pal has any interest direct or in- 
lirect in the said stock, bonds, or other securities than 
as so stated by him. Fred L. Rogan, Business Manager 
Sworn to and subscribed before me this 19th day of 
September, 1929 Sadie M. Nilan. (My commission ex- 
pires March 30, 1930.) 


















Radio Selections 
(All time given is Eastern Standard Time) 


Thursday, October 10 
7:30—Kylectroneers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWK, WREN, WTMJ, 
KSTP, WEBC, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WLW, 
WFAA. The well-known Vincent Lopez present- 
ing a program of popular selections. 
9:30—Maxwell House Concert. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KSD, 
WDAF, KSTP, WTMJ, WEBC, WHAS, WBAP, 
WSM, WMC, WBT, KPRC, KOA, WHO, WOW, 
WJAX, WRVA, WSB, KYW. Light concert 
music garnished with an occasional popular 


number. 

10:30—Hank Simmons’ Show Boat. WABC, W2XF, 
WFAN, WISN, WJAS, WCAO, KVI, WHK, 
WKBW, WADC, W M AL, KOIL, WKRC, 


WEAN, WNAC, 
plaud the hero. 


Friday, October 11 

8:30—Gillette Program. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, KDKA, 
KWK, WREN, WHAM, WLW, WCFL. Sam 
Lanin directs the orchestra and Graham McNamee 
gives late and accurate sports news. 

9:30—Schradertown Band. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WOC, WOW, WDAF, 
WRC, WCFL, WLIT, W FIC. “Gus” and 
“Louie” continue their antics assisted by Arthur 
Pryor's most excellent band. 

10:30—Jesse Crawford. WABC, W2XE, WCAU, 
WISN, WJAS, KMBC, WCAO, WHK, WMAL, 
WSPD, WKRC, WEAN, WNAC, WMAK, KVI. 
The Poet of the Organ entertains. 


KDYL. 


Hiss the villain, ap- 


Saturday, October 12 


10:00—Paramount-Publix Hour, WABC, W2XE, 
WCAU, WNAC, WEAN, WFBL, WKBW, 
WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WKRC, WGHP, 
WMAQ, WOWO, KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WHK, 
WLBW, WMAL, WFBM, WHEC, CFRB, 
WDBJ, WTAR, KRLA, WWNC, WLAC 


WDOD, WBRC, WREC, KFJF, KRLD, KFH, 
KTSA, WCCO, WISN, WDSU, KLZ, KDYL. 
KHJ, KFRC, KOIN, KVI, KFPY, KFBK, KMJ. 
Popular stage and movie stars on parade 

11:00—Guy Lombardo. WABC, W2XE, WISN, WJAS, 
WCAO, WFBM, WMAL, WSPD, KOIL, WKRC, 
WKBW, WEAN, WNAC, WCAU, KVI, KDYL. 
The latest style in dance music. 


Sunday, October 13 
8:30— Chase and Sanborn Orchestra. WEAF, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WCAE, WFJC, 
WWJ, WSAI, KSD, WHO, WOW, WDAF, 
WRVA, WPTF, WIOD, WHAS, WMC, WSB, 
WAPI, WSMB, WKY, KTHS, KPRC, WOAI. 
A pleasant program of light music. 
10:45—Sunday at Seth Parker's. WEAF, WCAE, 
WHAS, WJAX, WOW, WKY, WWJ, KOA, 
WFJC, WIOD, WRC, WHO. One of the most 
vivid musical pictures on the air. 


11:00—Brokenshire’s Coral Islanders. WABC, W2XF, 





WCAO, WISN, KMBC, WADC, WFBM, 
WMAL, WSPD, WKRC, WMAK, WEAN, 
WNAC, WCAU, KVI, KDYL How these 


Coral Islanders choral their chords. 


Monday, October 14 

8:30—White House Concert. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WJR, KYW, WREN, KWK, WLW, KDKA, 
WBT, WIOD, WRVA, WJAX. Large concert 
orchestra under the direction of the versatile 
Mr. Mariani. 

9:30—Real Folks. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, KWK, KYW, WBAL, WREN, WJR. 
A surprisingly accurate skit of small town life 

10:00—Burns Panatela Country Club. WABC, W2XE, 


WCAU, WNAC, WEAN, WFBL, WMAK. 
WCAO, WJAS, WADC, WKRC, WGHP, 
WMAQ, KOIL, WOWO, KMOX, KMBC, 


WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, WFBM. Toe- 
tickling music. 


Tuesday, October 15 
Oil Band. WJZ, WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, 
oe WLW KYW, KWK, WREN, KSTP, 
WTMJ, WEBC, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WBT, 
WJAX. WRVA, WSM. Stirring music under the 
direction of Edwin Franko Goldman 
9:00—Eveready Hour. WEAF, WEEI, WFI, WRC, 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WGN, 
KSD, WHO, WDAF, KSTP, WEBC, WHAS, 
WSM, WMC, WSB, KVOO, WOAI, WJAR, 
Dance orchestra, ably aided by a quartet and a 
yiano duo 
10:00" Williams Oilomatics. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, WLW, KWK, WREN, WGN 


4 tenor, pianists and a novelty orchestra. 


Wednesday, October 16 
8:30—Sylvania Foresters. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, KWK, WREN, WLW, WBT, 
WRVA, KYW, WJR. Close harmony. 
9:30—‘“‘Forty Fathom Trawlers.” WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, WLW, WREN, WJR, WCFL, 
KWK. Dramatic sea yarns 
10:30—National Grand Opera. WEAF, WRC,WCAPR, 
WWJ, KSD, WOW, WSAI, WIOD, WKY, 
WOAI, KOMO, KGW Presenting this week 
Lohengrin with an excellent cast. 
Merlin the Second. 
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THE BEARD 
RACKET 


RETTY tough on the old skin, 
Prnis beard racket every 
morning. 

A lot of men 
Rub Hinds Cream into your 
beard—vigorously—for a few 


are doing this: 


seconds. Then, while still wet, 
lather up right over it. That’s all. 
But what a difference it makes 
in your shave— whether your 
beard is heavy or light! 

If the family hasn't a bottle on 
the bathroom shelf, just clip the 





coupon below. 


HINDS CREAM 


REG.U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Before and After Shaving 


Copyright 1929, by Lehn & Fink, Inc. 








LEHN & FINK, INC. 
Sole Distributors 


Dept. 1089 
Bloomfield, N. J. 
Please send me a sample bottle 
of Hinds Honey & Almond 
Cream, I want a smooth, quick 

shave. 
(Print name and address) 








This coupon not good after October, 1930 
Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited, 9 Davies Ave., Toronto 8 
(Mail coupon to Bloomfield address) 
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Tue Opportunist—!’ll say I did it for sixpence, Dad. 


Kept His Word 


For nearly a week Smithers 
and his wife had not been on 
speaking terms. Soon one of the 
neighbors got to know about it. 
The same afternoon she called on 
Mrs. Smithers. 

“What is the trouble about, 
dear?” she asked. 

Mrs. Smithers looked tearful. 

“Jim is such a_ beast,’ she 
burst out. ‘“‘He promised me a 
big surprise if I learned to cook 
—and so I had a course of lJes- 
sons.” 

“I see,” nodded her friend. 
“And didn’t he keep his promise 
and give you the big surprise?” 

Mrs. Smithers dabbed her eyes 
with a tiny handkerchief. 

“Yes,” she said, “he did. He 
went and fired the cook!” 

—ANSWERS 


Mendelssohn composed his 
“Spring Song” in London. But 
the composer didn’t know how 
appropriate his melody would be 
for the modern pedestrian. 

Lonvon Opinion 


“Mummy, can all angels fly?” 
“Yes, darling.” 

“But the cook can’t fly and 
daddy calls her his little angel.” 
“No, but she will fly, dear.” 

—NEBELSPALTER, ZuRICH 


Mother—Now, Tommie, you 
must wash your hands before you 
get ready for the party. 

Son— But, mummie, you said it 
was informal. 

ANSWERS 


—TaTLer 


“Who invented high heels?” 


asks a writer. One theory is that 


it was the idea of a short, pretty 
girl who was continually being 
kissed on the forehead. 


—Hvumorist 
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Houiway Camper—Dash it! 
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As Per Order 


When the report went around 
that Rudyard Kipling was get- 
ting a shilling a word for some- 
thing he was writing, some Ox- 
ford students tried to kid him. 
Wiring him a shilling, they said: 
“Please send us one of your 
words.” 

And right back came the an- 
swer, “Thanks.” 

—Boston Transcript 


Villager—I like your preach- 
ing, vicar. I learn a lot from your 
sermons. 

Vicar—I'm very glad to hear 
that. 

“Yes; until I heard what you 
had to say on Sunday I always 
thought Sodom and Gomorrah 
were man and wife!” 

Tit Bits 


Cigarette ends that extinguish 
themselves have been evolved by 
Carpet manufac- 
turers are naturally rather appre- 
hensive. 


2 scientist. 
—Lonpon OPINION 
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I thought a few an in the open 


would rid me of those beastly nightmares. 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. ¥. 
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ow at your service 
-+ America’s first Front- 
Wheel-Drive motor car 


For several months now, there has been talk of 
@ motor car notably new and utterly different, 
a car in which would be incorporated, for the 
first time in the history of American automotive 
design, the principle of the front-wheel drive, 
and so possess the many cardinal advantages 
inherent in an automobile of its kind . . . Today, 
this car rides the boulevards, the target of 
admiring eyes. It is so low that you can look 
over it, but none can overlook its suave grace of 
line, its distinctive colorings by Joseph Urban 

.. It is fleet yet surefooted, restful and quiet 
and commanding. It carries on its radiator, as 4 
hallmark of its excellence, the griffin of ancient 
heraldry, and bears, proudly, the name of Ruxton. 
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1 THESE QUALITIES. 0 COMMONLY PROMISED 
ARE ACTUALLY ACHIEVED IN THE RUXTON 


a f 2. A BODY SURPRISINGLY QUIET, because there is neither chattering differential nor vibrating 
COLORINGS CREATED BY JOSEPH URBAN- EXCLUSIVE FABRICS By SCHUMACHER Ossett eineehs catens Ornate bode. 


3. SAFETY AT HIGH SPEEDS, because the rear wheels are never trying to catch up with the 


front ones, and the center of gravity is unusually low. 
4. RESTFUL RIDING COMFORT, because the rear axle carries but the minimum of unsprung weight, 





the product of New Era Motors, inc.- 17 east 45™ street, New York City 


and the rear springs have only one function to perform—the perfect cradling of the body. 
5. UTTER SMOOTHNESS IN TRAVEL, because the power pulls evenly from the front instead of 
pushing, with spasmodic jerks, trom behind. 
UNFAILING TRACTION, because pulling power is applied directly to the working wheels. 


An Ne 
o 


7. MAXIMUM POWER, with the minimum of loss in transmission, because this power only travels 
6 inches from the 100-horsepower engine to the front axle. 

8. PERCUSIVE PICKUP, because power that has such a short distance to travel is almost instantly 
applied, and at the lightest touch of the accelerator. 

9. GASOLINE AND TIRE ECONOMY, because of perfect car balance, simplified design, the 

minimum of power loss, and the absence of skidding. 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N.Y- 
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Well Bred 





Horsemen have a saying that 
“blood will tell,” and the same 
principle applies to most of the 
good things of life... good clothes, 
good manners, good society, and 
good tobacco. . . . For the essence 
of all fine breeding lies in a 
capacity for selection. And the 
delicacy and mellow fragrance 
which are so characteristic of 
Camel Cigarettes are the result of 
one of the most painstaking pro- 


cesses of selection in the world. 


© 1929, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 





